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Business Directory.

PROFESSIONAL.
M. PORTER, M. D.

PHYSICIAN & SURGHON.
Office st Alward's Book Store, Desison Block,
Fromt Street. l‘lnldeuu first door below the
Methodist Church, Commercial Si., Dowagiae,

'W. B. CLARKE, M. n.d
Sargeon. Office at his residence, on
mtkiu*&mg directly north of the Methodist
Choreh, Dowagiae, Mich.

w. . c.\ii‘ia"ﬁ.,m" e
Notary Public. Wil attend to all ki ‘on-
€. P. PRINDLE, M. D.,
Offics, st his Residence, Dowagine, Michigan,
JUSTUS GAGE,

0 al Agent for the exchange
xﬁmﬁm [-lf::: und sale of resl
Estate, Office with James Sullivan, front room,
second floor, Jones' Brick Block.

CLARKE & SPENCER,

ttorneys Counsellors at Law, and Solicitors
ey Offee n 0. C. Jooes & Co’s
Block, Downwine, Michigan. Especial sttention
given to colleetions througheut the North-west.
Josarn B. C Janes M. Sewxcea

' P. H. WAGNER,
Justice of the Peace und Collecting Agent, Dowag-
iae, Mich. Office on Front m._
JAMES SULLIVAN,
Attorney and Connsellor at Law, and Solicitor m
+ Ubancery, l.mm\gim:,r Mich, Office on Front

COOLIDGE & PLIMPTON,
Attorneys and Counscllors at Law, Niles, Mich.
Office over R. T. Twombles's Store.
H. K. Cootanae. 1 E. M. Prurweros.

CLIFFORD SHANAHAN,

Attorney and Counsellor at Law, and Solicitor in
y Cass eounty, Mich.
CHARLES W. CLISBEE,
ttorney and Counscllor at Law, Solivitor i

Aﬂlﬂ:ﬂd Notary Public, Cassopolis, c-::
Co., Collections made, and the proceeds
promptly remitted.

DR. E. R. ALLEN,

G end Mechanical Dentist,
All work warranted to give satis-
faction. Office st his residence on

Commercinl Streef, directly opposite the Post

Offire, Dowagine, Mich.

MERCHANTS.

T H. W. RUGG,

PRACTICAIL, WATCHMAKER

A

and
Dealer in Watehes, Clocks, Jewelry and Faney
Goods, Front St., Downagise, Mich.

GEORGE SMITH,
Tailor. Rh? over Brownell's Hardware Store,
l'..‘nuhLan Making done to order, and warran-
ted to

" A. N. ALWARD,

Goneral Deslar in Books, Stationery, Periadicals,

- Wall. Window Shades, W Paper,

&, C. JONES & CO.,

Dealers in Goods, Groeeries, Boots and Shoes,
%. Hats and Caps. Fromt
Streef. Mich.

! F. G. LARZELERE,

Dealer Groceries, Boots and 8
Orvﬂ:mhﬁ Caps, mm. Puints

3 &c. Do,
%Mml&, ag-

Mawwors Srome
IRA BROWNELL,

*The Dying Girl.”

I'm going home to heaven,
To mansions bright and fuir,

For those 1 loved most dearly
Aro waiting for me therel

I soon shall jein their cirele,
And happy, happy be,

When they lay me down to reat
Beveath the linden tree.

I saw my gentle mother
Fust fading day by day,
Till, like = captive sougster,
Her spirit soared away ;
And then they said my father
Was slocping in the sea,
And buried sister Mary
Beneath the linden tree.

And thus they left me lonely,
My heart all cold and ehill,
For none there were to choer me
But gentle brother Will.
We loved each other fondly,
And roamed the earth with glee,
But now be sleeps, dear Willie,
Beneath the linden tree.

1 know that I am dying,
I am fading fast away,

Like mist-clonds on the mountains,
Like night before the day,

I soon shall sce these loved ones,
And with them ever be

In realms of life and glory,

Nut "veath the linden tree.
—_— e — e — -

The Drunkard’s Wife.

“Henry, if this is the way you con-
tinue to come home night after night,
I eannot bear it much longer—I will
not bear it.”

The man thus addressed lifted his
heavy eyes, as he asked, with a curse
and a silly smile— -

“Well, what are yon going to do
about it #”

his flesh was pallid, his eyes as he raised
them, lustreless, his lips without color.
Somelimes he seemed to writhe as his
wife spoke; he was not as much under
the inflnence of drink as she supposed ;
but there came a lock in his face as he
lifted it, that blanched her own still
more.

“8o it would give you pleasure,
would it, to see the last of me P

The ecandlelight flickered—it was
burning down to the frame that sup-
ported it, and at every expiring effort a
lurid redness flashed over the small
room—over those two white faces—
even the innocent beauty of a litile
girl lying in profound slumber near by.

“Henry, I wish it had pleased God
to let me follow yon to the graveyard,
rather than to see yon the wreck of
what you onee were. Better the death
of the body than ruin of the soul.

“Well, my lady, if that is your

telling it.
within the last five years, to leave yon,
and glad to get the chanee.
shall say twice to me that when I went
over her threshold for the last time it
would be a happy hour for her. I'wish
you every possible joy ot yomr release,
madam ; I am now going out of your
door for the last time,”

As he sppke he sprang from the
room. The eold wind steamed in for a

brief second, and put the candle light j guish escaped her lips, and she hurried

out—the chamber was buried in dark-
ness,

Not a sound eame from the woman's
I;Ins, as she sat there for a long time.
Then, when thought had racked her

wish, you needn’t have been so long in | dear, said the mother quietly, though
I've been willing, any time | her heart was strangely stirred,

No wife | muchlikefather’s portraityou can’t think

[ Ella—now growing into womanhood
{attended the village academy. It was
|a long distance from her F‘:ome; but
one day she returned with her face
more flushed than usual, and standing
in front of her father's portrait, she ex-
claimed, “Ob ! how like it was "

“What are you speaking of, Ella?”
asked her mother.,

“As I was coming home, mother, I
saw a gentleman who looked so much
like poor father. And he kePt his eye
on me till T had passed him.”

“Who could iL be, I wonder! Where
did yon see him Ella ?”

“Ab the corner of the avenue, oppo-
gite our academy. He was in a car-
riage, and the horses—there were two
—stood quite still, as they had been
standing a long while. He looked at
all the girls as they came out, but at
me, [ fancied, more than the rest.”

“It was only your imagination my

“But, indeed, mother, he looked so

how exact it was like! only he was
more porily, and not as fair. But he
had the same color in his cheek.”
Helen Remington’s heart beat faster
—but it was not because of hopes or
fears. No—the never-lo-be-forgotten
scene of that last night came up so viv-
idly before her, that a low ery of an-

from the room.

The next day Ella came home with a
new story. The stranger who was so
much like her father, had visited the
school, and eonversed with the teacher,

sonl beyond the power of silent endur-
ance, she moaned and sobbed, and wept |
as if her heart wounld break.

“ Mamma,” eried a little voice in the

“I’'m going to do something, Henry,
and that before long. I've tried to be |
a loving and faithful wife—I have striv- |
en to keep your home in order, and to |
weleome you here—but my spirits are
breaking down—I shall have to give up
soon.”

“Pho! don’t you know you're going
toreformme? Isn'tit the duty of a
wile to stay by her husband through
good and evil 2"

“Yes, where the evil does not eome
through yielding to vice, and debaneh-
ing soul and body. If God sent you
illness, or if, through yonr own miseal-
culation or heedlessness, yvon become
suffering and poor, I wonld go with
you, hand in hand, were the path ever
soragged. But as it is, you are defil-
ing what T loved, and yourself destroy-
ing every spark of affection that I ever
possessed. I am to prond to perform
menial offices for a drunkard I freely
confess. Were you a poor wandering
beggar, sick, and staggering wenkly to |
my door, I could wash your very feet, |
and will do what lay in my power to
save yon—but I eannot and will not
bear you staggering drunkenly to your
bed, sit up till the morning dawns, half-
crazed with apprehensions—seeing yon
in this or that danger, and do offices
that are too revolting to be thought of.
I was edueated to habits of neatness
and cleanliness ; and when I married
you, I thought I shonld go with one
who would aid me in being pure—who

.{and in time reform him, V

law | did. I was
farnitare h

_|ard’s hearth-stone—and I

.| that of & corpse. It was evident that

ke | in eorded masses sprank up from her
in lpl‘ll!k

wotld keep me from contaet with any-
thing gross and demoralizing. Instead
of that, T married but a boy of man’s
statue,” she added bitterly—* with a
weaker than child’s mind—led by the
nod of the drunkard and the dram-sel-
ler, and respeoting his wife so little
that he dareé to eome reeling into her
presence with words no wife shonld
ever hear.”

“You're sick of me then, ¢h " mur-
mured the drunken man drowsily.

“1I am sick of your ways, Ienry, and
have becn for years, My better nature
revolts against your blood-shot eyes,
bloated faee and feetid breath. Oh!
Henry"—she cried passionately—* we
have been married ten years, and as I
view that relation, we should be ten
times happier, and love each other ten
times more than wheu we first promised
that which united our destinies. In-
stead of that I find mysell’ wishing that
I bad never, never seen you.”

“ You do, eh ¥

“Yes I do. I never said this before,
but I am desperate. 1 bave tried all
the means that my woman’s ingenuity
eould inyent toreform you. For years
I never met you but with smiles—no
matter what your eondition. I thonght
surely my gentleness will raerove him,

hen 1 re-
monstrated, it was not with anger—
you can testify to that, and, Oh! Hen-
ry, how often you promised to reform.
L even forgave you what woman sel-
dom forgives, a blow, because you were
not conscions, through drink what you
tient after some of my
been destroyed by your
ient after 1 had laid
two of my darlings under the sod, be-
cause their blood being poisoned by
your vile habits, they had not the
strength to rally when disease eame.
And even, when your oceasional sprees,
as you call them, became weekly,
nightly, T was patient—but that was
the patience of dispair. Now I have
decided I will no longer sit by a drunk-
eclare to
you it woald be a happy hour te me to
feel that youn had gone over that door-
sill for the last time.”
The woman's fuce was pale—pale as

hand. I was

a passion—a deep, whitehest passion,
had mastered her better mood. It

—it trembled in her fin convulsive-

ly workiog ; it swelled 'mi' her veins that
stood out on the broad forehead, aad

glowed and flamed in her sunken eyes

| darkness—"are you here, mamma? is

that you crying 2"
“Hush, my darling— hush — and |

|sleep ; itis very late.” '

“ Has papa come yet? I want to
kiss him.,”

Oh! how that innocent qnestion |
smote her heart! she had driven one
whom her little child could still low,l
still caress with infantine tenderness, |
from his home. For a moment her |
pulses almost stopped with horror, as|
she remembered the calm steady way |
in which he took leave of her. She
hurried to strike a light. It shown di-
rectly upou the portrait of ber husband |
as he was on kis marriage day; and |
elasping her handsg, she stood breath-|
less, scanning those almost faithfal |
lincaments. Then a fearful thought
took possession of her. “Oh! I was|
too hasty,” she cried.  “T have said too
much, and may have his death to an-
swer for.

Springing to the entrance, she flew
down the stairs, unlatched the door
and standing on the stone step, ealled
the name of her hushand repeatediy.

“Oh! which way could he have
gone ¥ she wailed, striving to look
through the thick darkness, and feeling |
the sharp drops of a fine rain striking
against her face.

Out she sped into the stormy night;
ran breathlessly, first to one corner, and |
then to another; but not a seund, save
the distant baying of wateh dogs, could
she hear. Almost frantic, she flew from
street #® street, peering into the dark
porches of the houses. It was nearly
midnight, and she met no one on the
way. Recalled at last to herself, by
the wet clinging of her garments around
her limbs, and the child tremors that
shot through her frame, she sobbingly
took her way homeward and entered
to find little Mary grieving and ealling
for tather and mother.

“ But why didn’t you Lring papa ?
I want to kiss papa,” eried the child.

“My Mary wilf never kiss papa again
I fear,” murmured the sorrowful
woman, soothing the child in her arms.

That night of long, intense agony!
That watching for the morning! When
it came—that pale, hagzard face, that
looked ont from the window, so tear-
less—so stony—yet so awfully grief-
struck. -

A violent fever sueceeding, prostrat-
ed the mother, and when she came up
from the very brink of the grave, they
dared not tell her till months of eon-
valesence had established her to
good health agein, that about two
weeks after Henry Remington left
bhome, a bloated and disfigured body
supposed to be his, thongh there were
but few marks of recognition on the
corpse, was found in the river,

Even then, as she learned the sad
truth reason almost fled, and from
that hour Ilelen Remington was a
changed woman. Gathering up her
household treasures, she sold the pret-
ty tenement that was her own, a gift
from her father, and bomght a very
small cottage with a few humble rooms.
Thither she moved with her little
daughter whose artless prattle about
papa stang her poor heart almost to
madness. Relatives and friends of-
fered her a home, but thongh most keen-
ly sensible of their kindness, she re-
used them all. She wished no eye
but that of God to be witness of her
daily grief, and thus chose a life of in-
dependence, embittered thoughit would
ever be by remorse.

. Ten years passed by, and yet Helen
Remington lived in her desolate home
with her daughter, a mournful and sor-
rowful weman, bearing about with her
the consciousness that her passionate
words—her want of Christlike forbear-

ance, had sent & soul unp into
eternity.  She still dm deep
mourning, and those who saw her said

that such sorrow must be genunine, for
her dark eyes were sunken and dim—

T3 3 W m

who, at his requnest had sent home a
a small sealed note by her. Ella was
very pale and trembled as her mother
opened the mystic paper. No sooner
had Mrs. Remington glanced at the
handwriting than all conscionsness left
her, and she fell back into a fainting
fit. Ella, frightened, and not knowing
what to do, ran for the nearest neigh-
bor, and in a short time her mother's
room was filled with sympathizing
thongh inconsiderate friends,

“The paper, child, the note.” were
the first words the mother uttered when
she came to conscionsness. “Blessed
nole—he is not dead, then. 1 did not
kill him. I am not a muvrderer. See
—here is his handwriting IV

“My Deae Wire:—I am no longer
a drunkard—will you reeceive me back
to your love,now that I have conguered
myself # Most humbly do I ask this
boon, eonscions that I do not deserve
it—but I promise that in time to come,
[ will be a faithful, loving, temperate
husband to yon, God helping me.”

At that moment the door bell rang.
Ella ran into the room where the pale

mother sat, There were tears on her
checls as she eried :
“ Mother—he has come—my father,

whom we all thought dead—he wants
to see yow.”

Leaning on the arm of her daugliter
the repentant, long soffering wife tot-

DOWAGIAC, CASS COUNTY, MICHIGAN, THURS

BY DAVID BATES.

Spoeak gently ! It is better far
To rule by love, than fesr,

Speak gently—Ilot no harsh words mar
The good we might do here!

Spoak gently | Love doth whisper low
The vows that true hearts bind ;

And gently friendships’s accents flhw—
Affection’s voice in kind.

Speak gently 1o the littls child ?
Its love be sure to gain;

Teach it in acoents soft and mild—
It may not long remain.

Speak gently to the young, for they
Will bave enough to bear—

Pass through this life as best we may,
"Tis full of anxious care !

Speak gently to the aged one,
Grisve pot the care-worn heart ;

The sands of life are nearly run;
Let soch in peace depart ;

Speak gently, kindly, to the poor—
Let vo harsh word bo heard ;

They have enough they must endure,
Without an unkind word !

Spesk gently to the erring—know
They may have toiled in vain;

Perchance uokindness made them so;
Ob, win thewm back again !

Speak gently ! He who gave his life
To bend man’s stubbora will,
When elements were on fierce strifes,
Said to them, “ Peace be still."”
Speak gently ! 'fis a little thing
Dropped in the heart's deep well ;
The good, the joy, which it may bring,
Eternity shall tell.
e e )
Communicated.

Enrror or Cass Couvxty Rerusu-
CAN, Sir:—1860 is here and yet new.
The year that millions of free people
have prayed to see and live ont. And
one of the great reasons to thuslive,is
to witness and help combat the Ad-
ministration of the Democratic party
which will be in the political arena this
year, they hope for the last time, until
they become a eonstitutional party—
untill they come back to the Demoera-
ey of Andrew Jackson and as carried
out in the Admipistration of Martin
Van Buren.

Though Van Buren was considered
a politieal trickster in 1844, he could not
come up to Southern demands, although
a nomination was equivalent to an
election to the Presidency. Therefore
he was thrown ont of the Convention
that year, .and James K. Polk, of
Tennessee, was taken up and elected;
and according to agreement he fonght
the Mexican war, aonexed Texns and
all the Territory she elaimed to the
United States, also making Texas a
slave State as the South demanded =t
his hands. 4
The Constitutional men of the nation,
about this time, in order that the bal
ance of the Territory should not be
blighted by the eunrse of slavery res-
ureoted Thomas Jelfurson’s provisoes

tered down stairs ; he heard the step—
sprang  impatiently forth—and  wife
and danghter were clasped to his bos-
om.

“ Have yon forgiven me, Helen ?”
“Have you forgiven me/” was the
reply, I sent yon from me with ernel
words no Christian should uatter. O,
my. husband ! that this Aas resulted in
meroy, is of God’s most loving kind-
ness alone. I have died a thousand
deaths since I thouzht we buried yon
after the waves had given youn up.
Can you ever forget my eruel and un-
christian words ?”

“Freelt\', dear Helen, and only won-
der how it was possible you bore with
me 80 long. - Most freely, since it has
led to my reformation.  God be praised
—I am a slave no longer. You need
never fear that T shall fall again into
that aecursed sin—for [ have, as I trust
placed myself under the powerfnl Pro-
tector—even under the care and guard-
ianship of our Lerd Jesus Christ.”

“But where have you been all this
time father ?” asked Ella, her gentle
eyes shining with happiness.”

“In a foreign land. In the first heat
of resentment, I walked to the city.
I did not reach it till near morning, and
there finding an old sea captian, a
friend of mind ready to sail for China,
I recklessly took passage with him, as
he had often importuned me to do.
Onee out apon the great ocean, leaving
home as 1 thought forever, reason came
to me. I began to reflect upon my past
life, and I could see nothing but crime
against society, my wife and family,
and' my God. There I made a resolve
that with help from on high, I would
become the man you onee thought me,
Helen—that I would never retarn till
had conquered myself. Many dangers
awaited me, but I passed through them
all. I went to a golden eountry, and
while there alone, wretched, sick and
miserable, I found a great gift that has

demption through our Saviot. Now, I
will make home happy. Here will I
erect an altar of praise and thanksgiv-
ing to Him who has so wonderfully
kept and returned me to you.”

e whole yill was in an uproar
as the newsspread. Countless conjec-
tures arose as to whose was the body
they had found, but the identity was
vever established. Henry Remington
was welecomed as one from the dead.
So flowers blossomed once again along
the path of her who M'ﬁlen that
most unfortanate of all beings—s
drunkard's wife.

3™ A younglady of New Orleans,

and the hiir, thongh yet abundant, was
mixed with the m.’&. of silver,

who recently performed a remar
feat in rowing, has been presented
with a beautiful yawl. A smack would
hlnbmv jre appropriaie.

-y

made me what I am—the gift of re- (P

to this effect, which wau then eslled the
Wilmot proviso, because David Wilmot,
of Pennsylvania presented it, to apply
to the newly acquired Territory, in fact
to all Territory belonging to the United
States, which forever prohibited slavery
and involantary servitude. And these
prohibitions too are Constitution 1] for
all precedents, from the foundation of
the Government. and the sanetion of it
by both the Whig and Democratic
parties and all the Presidents np to
Franklin Pierce’s Administration prov’d
it beyond a doubt to be the fact and is
the best authority we can ever have on
this slject, such restriotions having
been signed by Presidents whe helpud
to make the Constitution and acted
ander it, and it was so considered at
the time of its ratification and adeption
by all of the States. Patrick Henry
said, who was a member of the Federal
Convention, that Congress lad the
power to pronounce all slaves free, he
said, that paper speaks to the point.
John Randolph said, ke hoped that no
one here (in the same Convention Rati-
fication) will advance an objection so
dishonorable to Virginia as to think
that under the general Government of
that Constitution, she would not abolish
slavery. Such was the sentiments of
Virginia at the adoption of the present
Constitution of the United States, |
mention this to show that the Constitu-
tion could then, and does now, admit
of restrictions of this curse from the
Territories, and such restriction was
favored and supported by both politi-
cal parties down to James K. Polk’s
Administration.

But afier old “Hickory's" head had
been laid under the sod at the Hermit-
age, and nearly all the old Patriots of
the Revolution had gone to their hon-
ered graves orretired from the political
arena, the Southren men seeing this, at
once sought to take advantage of the
Constitntion for the interest of slave
roperty and the prostitution of
new Territory for slave purposes was
the ohject on the one hand, and the ve-
opening of the African Slave Trade on
the other as is developing itself at
present.

They thought it rather risky business
to follow the sdmonitionof Old Hick
in his farewell Address when he said,
“Let us abide by the Constitution as it
is written or amend it in the Constitu-
tional mode if found defective.”

No, another construction was the
surest way of success to them.,

About {hin time there seemed to be

in regards the

property.

en undergoing great ehanges in mind
R T )
these restrictions uTuﬁmy of slave |

ation and public confidence of Ameri-
cans, approximated closer the fathers
than any other public man, wrote this
letter. At all events, the Nicholzon
letter came squarely up to the demands
of the extentionist of the United States,
Whether this letter was written for
politieal aggrandisementor from honest
eonvictions as a duty to the Constitu-
tion, is not for me to say here, thongh
I may think and decide in my own
mind what gave the incentive to write
this letter. It is thonght this letter
gave General Cass the nomivation in
1848,

Martin Van Buren, thongh partially
retired from public action and life,
could not stand this perversion of the
Constitution, and having it impressed
still fresh om his mind, the contempt of
his old tutor, Andrew Jnckson, and
the echo still ringing in his ears of the
prefix (By the Eternal) to all traiters
to the Constitution and nulifiers to the
Union, determined to rebuke Cass and
bis old party, in which, he, himseli’ had
grown old, for this perversion of prin.
ciples; and he did it gloriously; and
has now retired, satisfied that he did
his daty to his country in that act.
So General Taylor was elected; but
the old hero sbon paid the debt we all
owe. DBut some great men will not
pay it s0 honorably, or be so honered
as he after death. During this Ad-
ministration the slavery extentionists
onntented themselves with what is
ealled s Fugitive Slave Law, but took
advantage of the admission of Califor-
nia as a free State and they interwove
a great deal of nnconstitutionality in
this Fugitive Slave Law, and that law
has caused more trouble and greater
disatisfaction than any act on the
slavery subject in all the acts of the
Administrations of the Country before
that time, since the fonndation of the
Government or any other department
of Government. Hundreds of thous-
ands of dollars have been paid for ren-
dition of a very few slaves since its
passage and some blood shed, and a
great many worthy men inearcerated
unjustly in the jnils of the country;
and yet the people of all sections of
the conntry are disatisfied with the law,
and will continne to be so, until it is
so amended as to be Constitntional.
And men, Constitutional men, will re-
jeet its operation, under the unjust
penalty of that law. Ina certain State
at this time, renowned for its Egyptian
darkness, there are citlizens who are
bolting the demands of this law,

The next Administration was Demo-
eratic ; and daring the Pierce Adminis-
tration Stephen A. Douglas discovered
that the fathers of the country had been
guilty of violating the Constitution by
sanctioning prohibitionstoslaveryinthe
Territories and that he was the instra-
ment in the hand of Gad to let this
generation know what the Constitution
of the United States meant, when it
aaid, *“the Congress shall make all
needful rules and regulations for the
Territoriss,” and also that the fathers
lad made what they did not nnder-
stand. So he enlightened the country
with the Kuansas-Nebraska net, for the
Territories, and those slavery restrie-
tions were all repealed; so the Niehol-
son letter was filled to the detting of
an I and the crossing of a T, all the
doctrine of that letter was filled by
Sqnatter Bovereignty, and sqnatters
vould say whether it shoulid be free or
slave Territory, and Congress should
have no more to say about the matter,so
sqnatter pitehed his tent first in Kan-
sas, and by his rude acts and pranks
caused many battles to be fonght and
many hovest, self reliant, industrious
men to be slain and violation of the
chastity of their wives, danghters and
mothers. After a long siege, squatter
turna to be a Free State youth, and
makes Kansas a free Territory and
undoubtedly will be admitted as & free
State into the Union. But this viola-
tion of plighted compact, like the vio-
lation in the Fuogitive Slave aet, eost
the Goverament hundreds of thous-
ands of dollars and many lives and
disatisfaction to all sections greater than
the former vielation.

It now becomes apparent to the
three hundred and sixty-five thonsand
slave holders,that little sqnatter thongh
ealled a giant, was insuflicient to the
task, and that the African Slave Trade
was being opened, negroes cheap, so
they must have immediate expansion,
all their energies had been ealled into
requisition, their Treasury bankrapt,
(rome say, buying dough-faces is the
cause of their bankruptey,) so their
heads was put together and wits to
work, and as usual when they fail to
come ont victorious in eombat with the
non-slave bulders in their communities
they make the negro whip them. And
a4 old Dred Seott had been somewhat
used to the army for a half centary
and this, a bigger fight than usual, the
old war ne was pitched upon to
fight this battle for the master. So
Dred was equiped and ushered into the
arena, and he fought with snch prow-
vss that little squatter stuck up his white
flag and caved before Dred got to him,
%0 Dred made an extra judicial decixion
in favor of the master, and let little
squatter breathe for the present pro-
vided he would lay low and say nothing.
But little squatter saw old Abe hnﬂ:‘ n

out, and he, Lincoln, was b
m.-ﬁnk eno y to tell the
uatter in-1858 got
i and swore

h..

had seen the place where the pig would | tos
: o B

Anyway President Bachsnan's present.
Message has given squatter the old hoist,

and to use John Randolph’s 1a o
“he stinks and shines and lhmf
stinks like 3 dead makerel by moon-
light” Notwithstanding, & patented .
essay in the Harper's, to show his exis-

th civiliza-

tance to be co-extensive wi
tion on this Continent. And Ste
| A. Douglas in experiencing to-day of
own threats to Charles Sumner, of
Massachusetts, “ we will subdne you
sir.” It has reverted back to hqﬂL
he is more humiliated to day thas
Sumner ean ever be.

In his Message to this C
President Bughanan tells us the Sa.
preme Judiciary, the highest’ :m'd
of the country has settled the slavery

uestion in regard to the Territori
that Congress, the people of m
tories or any other human power on
earth cannot prevent slavery going inte
the Territories, that the Constitution of
the United States makesthem common
property, and by virtue of the iustra-
ment, slave property is protected under
its jarisdiction, is 1s another new.
discovery—a discovery that none of
the fathers who made it, conld ree to
exist in it, and undoubtedly they knew
its practicsl working, they gave
their decisions and legislated by its
rules over a quarter of a century, and
they could not tortare the Constitution
to make any such constructions as to
natienalize slavery in the Territories,
in disregards the protest of the inhabi-
tants of them.

It is my candid opinion and I cannot
sce that any one ean conclode other-
wise from this construction, that no
more States can be admilted into the
Union with a prolibition, for Con
undoubtedly cannot admit the State,
for if a Territory apply for sdmission
into this Union she must have a Con-
stitution, repnblican in form, and not
couffict with- the Constitution of the
United States, and if she applies with
aprohibition to slavery she nndoubtedly
oonflicts with the g!mﬁhll‘iml aceor-
ding to the construction of Buchanan
and Judge Taney, hor has Congress the
right to admit a State with any such
restriction for the abhove reasons of
eoflicting with the Constitution of the
United States, and thas you see, friends,
States hereafter must be admitted as
slave States, for there is no Constita-
tional way of evading their admission
as such and perbaps with a slave code
for twenty years, and with the African
slave trade, if not legally, clandestinely
opened, the new State would become
Africanized and entirely ont of reach
of redemption forever.

I seriously believe that sfier Kansas
there will never be another Free State
admitted into this Union. by the sham
demoeracy, and Knnsas only admitted
in order to ron the Charleston nomines
into the Presidentisl chair this year,
The precedents of this sham demoe-
raey for the last sixteen yenrs, eonvin-
ces me of this fact, that they will con-
tinue to filch the liberties of ‘the people
of this nation so long as one remains
that is agninst the extension of slavery
and favors the self-reliant portion of
the eitizens, the freedom of lw‘l
and of the press is already squelched

in fifteen States of the Union, and this
treedom ishardly pressed in the balance

of the States; the gag has been _
sented with the weightof this adminis-
tration to back them for the purpose of
sqm-llehing out the liberties of the
propic. \ }

] have voted the sham democratio
ticket, but so help me Geod, I shall
never do it again, at least until they
come back on Constitutional grounds
which they have, and continne to evade
for proslavery purposes,  They have
left me and T ean fullow them no longer,
and shall hereafier give my sufferage

to a Constitptional party, in disregard

of name or of section of the conn!F'y
they may originate or hail from. Teo
this purpose I shall wateh the Republi-
caus this Session of Congress, their
acts and sentiments, and if Senator
Lyman Trumball h;l,tnl_i the trath in
his dw]“:l?:n in the Senate the b;ﬁg
day, that the o igs could mo
show a violation of &mﬁﬁﬂ of
Thomas Jefferaon in the first act of the
Republican party, which declaration is
fearfully strong, from the fact thatie
was not contradieted, at that
time he was held to the test on prigeis
ple by the best ability of the sham dem«
ocracy, T say if this proy whﬂm
I shall vote for the mﬂﬂt 3
nee wmaﬁswmm =
God inhis idence let melivesolong,
I pemei':: more long fased demo-
erats at this time than I ever did before

in the world. The factis, lemen,
the President’s Message the Dong-
Ias platform made at Springtield, Til.,
on the fourth inst., has made longer
fuces in the Democratio ranks than an
trip the Democricy ever took up:
River. T havé gone through the seige
wmyself, and am confident that long
faces is a favorable symplom aud thay
convinced that notl but.
tional lﬁ:ﬂmm of the
demoecratic Sins, 1 a0 It
would be to get the Constitution of the
United States, all lhmh gress




